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TheTmgedie 

Enter J£y«w,Lord Ritters and G^y. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieftie, 
Will foone recouer his accuftomcd health. 

Gray. In that you brookc it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fake entertainc good comfort, 
Andchearehis grace with quicke and merry words. 

Gu. tf he were dead, what would betide ofme ? 

Ri. No other harrne but lolfe of fucha Lord. 

The lotle offucti-a Lordhvclu esalitiarme. 

The heauens haue biclt you with a goodly fonne. 

To be your comforter when he is gone. 

<Hu. Ohheisyong,aod hisminoritie 
Is put vnto the mi IV of Rieb.Gloccfter, 

A man that louts i)ot me, nor none ofyou. cJr 

Ri. Is it concluded he (hail be Protcdor? 

Jjhi. It is determined, not concluded yer, 

But fo it mud be ifthe king mifearrie. Enter Back., Darby. 

Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Buc. Goodtimeofday vnto your royall grace. 

T>ar. Godmakeyourraaieftiefoyfull as you hauebene. 
$ltt. The CountdTcRichmond good my Lord ofDarby 
To your good praiers will fcarcelv fay, Amen • 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding (bees your wife, 

And loues not me,be you good Lordalfured 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

D ar. I bcieech you either not beleeue 
The enuious flaundersofheraccufers. 

Or iilhe be accufde in true report, _ -i 

Beare with her weskedCIle, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward (icknelfe,and no grounded malice. 

. Ri. Saw you the king to day my Lord of Darbie J 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from viiiting his maieftie. 

What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Bur. Madame, good hope, his grace fpeakes chcarfully. 

God grauntbim health, did you confer with him l i 
Buc. Madame we did : He defires to makeattoncracnt 
Betwixt the DukeofGloccfter and your brothers, 

And b' twixt them and my LordChamberlaine, 


of Richard the third. 

Andfent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Qu. Would all were well, but that will ncuer be. 

I fearcour happinelTe is at the higheft. Enter Gloceper. 

Glo. They doc me wrong, and I will not indure it. 

Who arc they that complaincs vnto the king ? 

That I forlbotharn flerne and lone them not: 

By holy ?auh hey loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch diftentious rumors: 

Becaufc I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mensfaccs,fmoGth,deeeiue, and cog, 

Duckewith French nod3,andapifij courtefie, 

I mu ft be held a rankcrous encnije. 

Cannot a plaine man liueand thinke no harmc, 

But thus m Ample truth muft beabulde 
By iilken ilie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri. To whom in all this prefence fpeakes your grace ? 
Glo. To thee, that haft nor honeftie ner grace. 

When haue I injured thee, when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or a ny of your fabfion ! 

A plague vponyouall His royall perfon 
(Whom God preferue better then you would wifti) 

Cannot bequietfearcea breathing while, 

But you mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

J>u. Brother ofGIocefter,you miftakc the matter : 

The king of his owne roy.dl dilpofition, 

And not prouokt by any futerclfe, 

Aymingbelikcat ycurinreriour hatred. 

Which in your outward acftions fliewes it felfe, 

Againft my kinred, brother and my felfe: 

Makes him to fend that thereby he may gather 
The ground o^your ill wiii,and to reir.oue it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, the Vvoild isgrownclo bad, 

That Wrens may pi cy where Eagles dare not pearcb, 

Since euery laekebecameagemleman- 
There’s many a gentle perfon n sdealacke. 

iE?- Come, come, we know your meaning brother Glo. 
You enuie mineadu inccment and my friends, 

God grant we neuer may haueneed ofyou. 

Glo. Meant, time, God grant that \*e haue need of you ; 
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